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NORWAY. MID-NINTH CENTURY CE. 
As Viking clans reign across the region, peace between two mighty kingdoms is 
compromised when a sovereign village between the two territories is attacked. 
Engagement with the assault could yield a victory for one kingdom or initiate 


a war... Meanwhile, a quest for long-sought weapons of caliber begins ... 
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DO YO! KJOTVE’S 
EVEN HAVE : gilt ere ARE 


UTCHERING 
MY FATHER’S 
PEOPLE- 


TO ASK? 


~-WE 
BUTCHER 
THEM RIGHT 
BACK. 


~-THIS VILLAGE 
IS ON THE BORDER. 
OF KING STYRBJORN’S 


ee = 


LET'S JUST 
TAKE A STEP BACK, 
SHALL WE, EIVOR? 

SEVERAL STEPS 
BACK. 


THEN RESCUING 
THEM WILL GIVE 
THEM REASON TO 
PLEDGE THEIR 
ALLEGIANCE. A 


N 


| __ age 
| YOUREADY, 


YOU KNOW ME, EIVOR. 
ALWAYS READY TO 
PUT BONESLICER TO 


WORK. BUT AS MUCH IO NEED 
AS I HATE TO SOUND SO 


x 
ADMIT IT, DAG SURPRISED. 


. IS RIGHT. 


DON'T WORRY. 
IM PRETTY SURE IT 
WON'T HAPPEN AGAIN. 


WE'RE 
OUTNUMBERED AT 
LEAST THREE 


AND DON’T WE KNOW IT, BUT 

IF WE HAVE TO DO THIS, HOW 

ABOUT A LITTLE STRATEGY? 
REMEMBER THAT? ‘ 


YOU HAVE A PLAN, (IM JUST THINKING WHAT | MY BROTHER 
DUNGBREATH? SIGURD WOULD DO IF \ IS NOT HERE. 
. HE WERE HERE. WE ARE. 


YES, BUT IF HE 
WERE, HE WOULD ADVISE 
STEALTH OVER SUICIDE. 


‘WHAT DO YOU SUGGEST?” *SIMPLE--TORA, YOU HEAD FOR 
THAT PEN AND DO WHAT YOU DO 
BEST. KICK UP A RUCKUS...” 


EIVOR? 


WHERE 
Wf _IVOR AND , IS SHEP 
I WILL ATTACK ‘ re ; | aT 
WHILE THEY'RE 
RUSHING TO 
SLAUGHTER 


7 SOUNDS LIKE 
( A GREAT WAY To 
GET KILLED. 


l FENRIR'S 
\ Bali 


\) *--THAT GIRL 
IS GOING TO 
BE THE DEATH 

OF US.” 


OH, THERE'S 
\ ( SOMETHING 
\_ ALL RIGHT-~ 


AND STYRBJORN 
WILL NEVER FORGIVE 
vy US IF SHE ENDS 
~~ AP, UP DEAD. 
Lgl 


CAN 
{ LHELP YOU, 
TRAVELER? 


YOu 
ARE THE 
SWORDSMITH 
THEY CALL 
TEKIN? 


= THEN I 
gs — eee 
OL \ 395 PLACE. 
i iw) 


YOU REQUIRE { z 
A SWORD OF eames ae T 
YOUR OWN? 4 far | 


| BY ASGARD, 2 


I DESIRE A 
BLADE WORTHY OF 
BROKKR, BLACKSMITH 
OF THE GODS. A BLADE 
THAT WOULD SING OF 
MY GLORY. 


A 
y TELL ME-- 
cRUCIBLE 7 ne ts ee 
cada SWORDS MUST 
HAVE A NAME. 


<<a |_ WHY WOULD You? SHE HOW DID 
HER NAME WAS FORGED AS A GIFT HE DIE? 
IS VENGEANCE-- FOR MY BROTHER, 
AND SHE WILL SILKS-- 
NEVER BE YOURS, WHAT? I DON’T A PEACEFUL MAN. 
BARBARIAN. UNDERSTAND. 


-~-MURDERED 
BY A BL 
THIRSTY NORSEMAN 
LIKE YOU/ 


I PRAYED FOR 
RETRIBUTION, AND THE 
SPIRITS HEARD MY PLEA, 
MAY THEIR NAMES BE 
PRAISED. 


FIRST WE 
WILL HAVE YOUR 
WEAPONS, AND 

THEN YOUR 
LIFE! 


NOW IT WILL BE 
FORGOTTEN. 


\ i 


NAME WOULD 
HAVE BEEN 
HONORED. 


AS |S YOUR © 
THIRST FOR } 
REVENGE. £ 


ALTHOUGH, 
YOUR COURAGE 
IS ADMIRABLE, 

OLD MAN. 


GRIEF |S 
A TERRIBLE 
BURDEN... 


.--AS YOUR 
KIN WILL BE 
REMINDED. 


<I 


TYPICAL KNUD-- 
ALWAYS CHARGING 
INTO BATTLE ONCE 

THE VALKYRIES 

HAVE FLOWN. 


YOU'RE WELCOME 
TO TRY. MY NEW 


CAREFUL, COUSIN-- 
I COULD HAVE 
YOUR TONGUE 


YES, BUT DO YOU 


KNOW WHERE TO TREASURES? I CAN SHOW 


USE THEM? 


FOR THAT. 


YOU WANT RICHES? 


YOU WHERE TO FIND THE 
RICHEST MAN ALIVE. 


SWORD NEEDS 
BL 


OOD. 


PERHAPS 
I SHOULD TEST 


HER STEEL ON 
THIS WHELP 
WE HAVE ALL 
Be tore THE WEAPONS 
ME. I CAN WE NEED. 


HELP YOU. 


DID YOU HEAR 

THAT, COUSIN? 
THE RICHEST 
MAN ALIVE. 


*... SHE WOULD BE HAVING C= 
THE TIME OF HER LIFE! p OpSs WY, 
7 2 
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fe 
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‘HOW HE RAIDED 
gene ee YOUR VILLAGE. | 
STYRBJORN'S 


LITTLE BRAT. 


‘KILLED YOUR FATHER-- j 


*--WHILE THE 
SON OF A RAT 
BEGGED 
FOR MERCY!” 


50 WHAT'S 
IT GONNA BE, 
EIVOR? 


ARE YOU 
GOING TO STAND 
UP AND FIGHT, OR 

DIE LIKE YOUR 
FATHER... 


TLL 
NEVER DIE 
ON MY 


KNEES... 


EIVOR! or" 
YOU ARE 
HURT! 


ORPHANED B/TCH...SEND 
ME TO VALHALLA... 


DRINK WITH W YOU'RE 
THE ALL-FATHER = NOT WORTHY TO 
TONIGHT. XG . ae Pr ealad 


NO! YOU CAN'T 
LEAVE ME LIKE 
THIS... SEND ME 


vist Ee ow 
‘PROVING HIS ME’ a —~ 
FOR ONCE. 


HA! YOU 
FIGHT LIKE AN Y 
OLD WOMAN. 


Maer, 
YINEAZ 


ta ¢ | 


1 
S 


HEL TAKE 


THEM--NN--DAMN 
COWARDS. 


YOU AR’ 


E 


HE ELDER OF 


THE ELDE 
THIS VILLAGE? 


THEN I CLAIM YOUR LAND 
IN THE NAME OF KING 
STYRBJORN, SON OF 


OLAF JARL OF 
STAVANGER. 


LIKE HEL YOU See 

SAY, ule: 2VESIORN ig SE 

UI HE IS NO DIFFERENT TO. - 
an 


E. WE WON'T B 
THE KNEE TO HIM OR 
ANYONE ELSE! 


UNGRATEFUL \/ SAVED US? 
BASTARD. WE | YOU'VE ONLY 
SAVED YOU. MADE IT 
WORSE. NOW 
KJOTVE WILL 
p 


ee 


SEND MORE 


BUT WE 
WON'T BE COWED. 
LEAVE NOW OR MEET THE 
GODS, IT’S YOUR CHOICE. 


ane 
ie 


THE OLD MAN 
Ul 


CHALLENGES 
MY FATHER’S 
AUTHORITY? 


TALKING 


in/ OF THE DEAD... 


WHERE’S THE 
SHIT-EATER YOU 
CUT DOWN TO 
SIZEP 


CRAWLED 
AWAY LIKE A 
WORM BY THE LOOK 
OF THINGS. IT’S 
sole i ES 
ENOUGH. THAT YOU, 
WOLF-SPIT? 


EIVOR? 


= a 


YES. GULL IS A SLAVE. || pa <a 
SLAVE TO KJOTVE. SLAVE / BUT 
TO THE NORNS. SLAVE ~( wio ARE 
\. your 
y 


Fas 


y : 
_ Ay B 


TO SOKKVABEKKR, 
SAGA AND IDUN’S : 
BOUNTY. 


WHAT 
FACE DO YOU 
WEAR? 


MAYBE... MAYBE NOT. A GIFT? FOR 
GULL'S HEAD IS FULL. : WHO? THE 
FULL OF STORIES... : 7 Ni YES. YOU W HANGED GOD 
\ STORIES OF THE AESIK LG } HIMSELFP 
\\ ANP VANIR... OF KIOTVE i = IFT. 
SS THE CRUEL. 


AND MAYBE 
NOW.. STORIES OF EIVOR, 
YES... YOU LADY OF RAVENS, SLAYER 
LIKE THE SOUND = OF THE WOLF? TAKE GULL WITH | |Z NO... 
OF THAT. GULL YOU AND SHE WILL SING SONGS | Deer BUT THE NEXT 
KNOWS YOU DO... TO SET YOU AMONG THE GODS. A Ai BEST THING... 


TORA |S RIGHT, DAG. THERE'S 
NO NEED TO WORRY YOUR 
GRUBBY LITTLE HEAD. 


THE MEAD 
WILL FLOW LIKE 
HONEY WHEN 
FATHER HEARS OF 
OUR VICTORY. 


*...MY FATHER!” 


JUST 
CONCENTRATE 
ON HOLDING YOUR 
GUTS TOGETHER, |X 
DUNGBREATH. _ < 


ZA y 
B < e 


Nut 


ees: 


wer, 


Ure \ 


FATHER, 
I-- 


I THOUGHT. 
YOU WOULD BE 
PLEASED? 


PLEASED? FOR TWENTY YEARS, I 
HAVE KEPT KJOTVE FROM 
STAVANGER. TWENTY 
YEARS! 
AND FOR 
WHAT? FOR 
YOU TO RUIN 
EVERYTHING! 


SHE IS MORE 
THAN THAT, AND 
YOU KNOW IT. 

LOOK AT THE 
COLLAR AROUND 
\ HER NECK, EIVOR, 
LOOK AT HER 
ROBES. 


WHATEVER 
THIS WOMAN 
MAY BE, SHE 

|S PRIZED. 
SHE WILL BE 

MISSED. 


YOU HAVE 
BROUGHT 
DISASTER 
ON MY HOUSE, | 
DAUGHTER... J 


NEXT ISSUE: NO GUTS, NO GLORY! 
On sale November 18th! 
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PEI SIMON SHE! 


